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Every eve In frogen fear was turned to-

: e ==MR. DOOLEY,ON
The Recalcitrant Colonel. o CHINA'S FUTURE |

Ing God, I pray Him to strike me dead if
in what 1 have sald 1 deviated one syl-
Poded popodopopeste Cebobebobobobopopopopopota vengeance. And, lo! A sword of flame :
Pt A A e ' a ded 5 “Be th' time th' Chinese gets through| “ "Twill be a gr-reat occasion, Hinnls-
oS hady  wlow, Inductive mind, fast, nor feel so strongly about them.| “Hrother Walve,” the preacher’'s volce cscended from the sky and smote him —
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lable from the truth!"
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Yot 1 roe | 0001 his blood and compel him to think. conscintiously wrestling with the devil
regc her jatl, AN N+ P -

God give hm strengih.™
srayer meeting, he rem=| Thy next day

I have prayed that God would give you

Wittmore strength.”™

W st the denrest wish [had occasion to pass the Walve domain.! 1 thank you, sir,” replied “Brother”

aroer about to be grat-
UL q;lTrr-d into his

nations the lost sheep of | ample collar,

s, ar, rather, Col

wete fresh on his soul,

ner ihan let it toush
it plueR hin thague

cadd rattier than one

wvt aned his syes on A

. s lipn, famous lar ts be denled

ary vyalue?"
e ot comfessed !

I toll you about go-

ynd eatehing a flock It was impoesible
Yhat Mook of geese, | Stern, upright,
o n watorspout that  wWem, 1o Jet the rod of correction fall too |
il You would reck- | heavily upon his alleged convert,
ratlon of the spout ©ould he when hig homilies were swallow-
thelr hetwde off ‘\'"l""' with eager rellsh,

lancing In at the Jdining-room

He caught sight

¢alled to him to

He threw back

Having fasted

uncompromining

when his remon-

C went of bumble bhees Sirances were met with childlike humility

¢ swimming around as Abd penitence, wien his charities were

&ty the ecurrent, | fostersd as never they had been before?

oon and never loat Yot he resolved that the colonel’s moral
LinOrmitles must be curad,

window, Walve. “"Your prayer was granted, | am
he wan less surprised than shocked to see strong as an ox—but I had lald It to oy
the colonel, & big napkin tucked In at his
paying his particular
. t|#pocta to w sthck of fried chicken and w
And WIS TS PRV plate of steaming biscults, while at his
elbow on the sidebonrd sat a half emp-
Jitimonts, arieing 101, .4 hottle on whose label “Kentucky™ fig-
conversionT Al this juired as nnh-dj-cn:‘hﬂ.h A 5
of tha preacher a in hearty good humor

| ¢ the solonel, while the W s .l‘l‘h‘ and come in."
“Dear brother,” sald Mr. Wittmore, the
wirde the erection of [ renistance of his own splreit
{ he not sworn o eut [befors the savory odors, “is this fasting ™
. No blush of consclous shame Huminated |
the culprit’'s countenance,
i houd and his sty ha ha, Innocent of
¢ uttared an oath | wll save discord, rang out until
rnee. to drink o [Dinyed weakly aspon his visitor's risiblos.
i I am castigating myself both by
' levept nnd example,
W) he not prayed, with [Brenkfast, I thought to maks the penance
more severs by giving my carnal gopetite
whirring overhead, m‘;h\ gurfeit of the jJoys of which it Is later
« with lockinw ere & Do you not think,” sir, that
vad polnting ot the | ™* enn make tmis philosophy of tempor-

appetite, You rather suspected my appe-
tite of belng at least particeps criminis,
didn't you, KateT™

“I referred to spiritual strength,” per-
wisted Mr. Wittmore, “which would en-
able you to rise superior to the pictorial

representations of your vivid imagina-
tion.™

“On! If you mean the quaill story, that's
nothing. 1 could tell you another one just
as true and a heap more strange.”

“I beg you to desjsr **

“Pahaw, no, et a man vindicate him-
self. 1 had such luck with my real bugs
~qualls take to bugs mightily—that 1
tried decoys. [ put three or four out In
the field under a soin glass. 1 went back
in an hour and found seventeen qualls,
wir, with thelir heads burned off. Wasn't
It peventeen, Kate?"

“No," mald Mrs, Wailve, who thought It
time for o quletus, “You are altogether
mistaken, Sammy."

True, true enough,” reflected the un-
deupted colonel, “It was twenty-seven,”

No one spolke,

“It war a powerful, strong sun glass.™

he added the colonel,

"Belng aware of my host’'s innate good-
ness,” sl the preacher, addressing Mrs.
, Walve, “I regard his faults with unusual
lenlency. 1 know he has a great soul
and that he means well. You have good
intentlonn,” turning to the colonel, “but,
dear brother, before It Is too Iate, reflect
that hell I# paved with good Intentions'’

“In that case.” roared the colonel. who

sunshine, the mirage of a halo. The col-
onel was not stricken dead. He was ethe-
realized. He was vindicated.

Mr. Wittmore lifted his hands In prayer.

“Colonel,” sald Deacon Quick a few
days afterward, “I thought vour name
was SBamuel P. How did the angel hap-
pen to call you ‘Hurlock?

‘Pehaw,” replied the colonel, easily, 1
reckon she was like me—she liked the
name.**

The day of the colonel's confirmation
dawned bright and clear save for one
small black cloud that threw its shadow
over Mr. Wittmore at breakfast. Not-
withstanding, he was radiant. Accord-
ingly, Mrs, Wittmore was radilant. She
patted him fondly on the cheek, saying,
“It was all your work, dear, that saved
the priceless soul of Colonel Walve.”

“God knows,” responded thep reacher,
“how hard my task has been.”

“Of course,” agreed Mrs. Wittmore,
“God knows how hard your task has been.
S0 does everybody.*

Mr. Wittmore continued: *“In the lone
waltches of the night 1 have prayed for
this man. Day after day, storm or shine,
I have gopne to him with a full heart and
a pleading tongue, Tt has been talk, talk,
from early winter on througn the long,
dend hours of summer,.”™

“You just wore him out, didn’'t vou,
love?" commented admiring Mrs, Witt-
InOre,

“Yet how great Is my reward,"” sald the
thankful preacher, “for today his feet are
planted In the straight and narrow path.*

Even as Mr. Wittmore spoke, the small
black cloud darkened its shadow over
him, In the face of this evil pertent, he
merely observed: “Seraphine, T fear we
shall have a bad day.”

: ith y v .
ok el had  Mr, |Well, well, Jet him try fasting. It will sounded ominous, I belleve you have been on the brow, but it broke in a circle of | W this here job o' theirs.” sald Mr.

Dooley, “they’ll know a thing or two
about good manners an’' Christyan
idees.”

“They need thim,” said Mr. Hennes-
BY.

“They do so," sald Mr. Dooley. “An’
they'll get thim. By an’ by th’ alliel
foorces will proceed to Pekin. It may
not be in ye'er lifetime or In mine or in
th' lifetime iv th’' ministhers, Hinnissy.
They ar-re in no hurry. Th' minis-
thers ar-re as comfortable as they can
be on a dite iv polo ponies an’ bamboo
an' they have exercise enough dodgin’
cannon balls to have no fear v indy-
gisthion. They'se no need iv haste,
Th' aliled foorces must make no step
forward while wan armed foe survives
It was rayported last week that th' al-
vance had begun, but on sindin® out
scouls 'twas discovered that th' asphalt
r-road to th' capital was not r-ready
an’ th' gallant sojer boys was 1fraid to
rigk their beecycles on a defictive pave-
ment. Thin th'e parlor cars ordered Le
the Nooshan Admiral has mot arrived
an’ wan iv th’ Fr-rinch gin'rils lost an
omlete or whatever "tis they wear on
their shoulders, ar' he won't budge till
it can be replaced fr'm Pahrs. A
sthrong corps iv miners an’ sappers has
gone ahead f'r to lo-cate good resth-
rants on th' lne iv march, but th'
weather is cloudy an' the silk umbrel-
Iys haven't arrived, an' they'se sup-
posed to be four hundred millyon Chi-
nymen with pinwheels an’ roman can-

gy, an' bedad I'd ike to be there to see
it. Ye can’t go too sthrong again th’
Chinee. Me frind, th' Impror iv Gar-
many, put in right. '‘Bhave boys,’ says
he, 'ye ar-re goin' out now,' he says
‘I'r to carry th’ light iv Christyanity,’
he says, ‘an’ th' teachin’s iv th' Gar-
man Michael," he says, ‘to {h' benfchwd
haythen beyant,’ he says. “Me an’
Mike Is watchin' ye,’' he says, 'an’ we
ixpict ye to do ye'er duty,” he says.
‘Through you,” he says, ‘I propose to
mash th' -vile Chinee with me malled
fist,” he says. “This is no six-ounce
glove fight, but demands a lunch-hook
done up in eight-inch armor-plate,” he
says. ‘Whin ye get among th' Chinee,’
he says, ‘raymimber that ye ar-re th’
van guard of Christyanity,’ he says,
‘an’ stick ye'er baynet through Ivry
hated Infidel ye see,” he says. ‘Lave
thim undherstand what our westhren
civilization means,” he says, ‘an’ prod
thim good an' hard,’ he says. ‘Open
their heads with ye-er good Garman
swords to Eu-ropyan culture an refilne-
ment,” he says. ‘Spare no man that
wears a pigtall,” he says. ‘An’, he
says, ‘me an’ th’ Garman Michael will
smile on ye as ye kick th’ linin® out iv
th' dhragon on' plant on th'
wills iv Pekin th' banner,' he says, ‘iv

th' eross, an',’ he says, ‘th’ double
cross,” he says. ‘An’ if be chance ye
shud pick up a litle land be th' way,
don't lave e'er a Frinchman or Rooshan
take it fr'm ye or ye’ll feel me specyal
delivery hand on th' back o' ye-er neck

“1 fear we shall have a bad day,” re dies blockin’ th' way, so th' advance | in a way that'll do ye no kind iv good.
" ' Phst It was not | “Sersphine,” he sald »5 his wife was saw o funny side to It, “you have a cor- jterated Mre. Wittmore, and m'-ltJhe;- hor- has been postponed 1ndeﬂnl.tely. el frins o Ga»'rm‘n Mlchael.: i B
s wion, but thrille of (@Ving his Sunday attire it  finishing ner on hell yourself. You had better!rowed trouble because the small black | American foorces is r-ready f'r to start | me gran’father, hock th pen.ny postage
rionewd By mood My Witt [Toneh, “T think we may influence the con- deputize me to look after your largs land- | cloud hovered over them all the way to|immejately, but they ar-re not there | fist,” he says, ‘hock mesilf,’ he says.
Inteat convert nrose and | Yersation of Colonel Walve by our attl- ed possessions, since you say I am going | church. vet. Th' British gin'ral is waitin' f'r | An’ th’ Garman Impror wint back to

s Ilhht way, or his majosty will get them The morning was warm. Warm' 1t

tude as listeners, Let us show apprecia- * Vi 2 5 s
ctorya cross befure he does an- | his bedroom f'r to wurruck on th' book

- m & saved man” (Kx-|ton of that slone which might reasonably . for taxes, the same as do his agents was hot enough to taste! The church was s A dge g -

Iy ST I!“‘ kl (Ged”y “And you!D® true. Let us break the flight of hisx here.”
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. nything, an’ th' Japanese an' th’ Roo- | he's goin'to br'ring out nex” year to
) filed to wverflowing. Everybody in the N . » " Jin’ » .

' e yoars 1 Rave Doel & SN rnm-,l in the altitude of our cold tml:ﬂ'or-l 1L valiey came to participate in the happi- ?hun is danchin uP' an’ down, sayin’ | take t.h pl'ace iv th* Bible.

O Murmurs of “Yem Loed™y “Jlemes’ ) “ Whether by virtue of Mr. Wittmore's hess of the occasion. Afther you, me boy. : “He's th’ boy f'r me money. Whin
; . whiskey enough to float & “You,” assented Mra. Wittmare, “lot us o000 ne prayers and pleadings, or a re- The colonel had not arrived when ser- ‘But afther awhile, whin th’ frost on

va .,.u :‘rr-!l-' “E  BAve cussed | ®how apprecistion of that alone which

th' Garman throops takes their part in
liglous awakening on his own part, the vices began. Peopls were hot, restless, |th’ pumpkins an' th' ecorn s in th
oned Blue' (More 'm"_.'mluhl reasonably Le true; jet us break
s alr i " '

J : th' desthruction iv Pekin they'll be
y the fMlight of his fancy In the altitude of b-—tl;-r ’;-ido of Colonel Walve's nature n;:lfwrinu.‘ :l‘:or eranad their ngclul shock, wh'ln t.h rnat_!s 'has beelz ré- | none iv th 'allled foorces'll stick deeper
have told ae many Voo in w day a8 ) cold indifference.” She ficked » mobe- :rm ually :..rodnmlnuu-d. It may be that ;t i-‘m;:rfr t ::')- card a step In the vestl- | pajred, an’ Iv'ry gin'ral's lookin' his or throw th’ backbone iv th® impress’
witticlan  told & Sampalan cule of dust off hie hat, adjusted hor ows # was touched by the helpful and affec- bule, hungering more for the aight of hi# | pest, an’ in no danger iv a cold on th' ol father higher dhin th’ la-ads fr'm th’
whe ) 1 have lost encush money . : tlonate interest his spiritual development face than the sound of Mr. Witimore's chisgt, they'll prance away. An whin home iv th' I ho th* E
e to Bullt & chursh #o modest head dress, and they serenely and o004 1a the community. It may be that volee, ’ ] 3 ome iv sausage. pe cilly
..'"r".':.‘. wors st the top of it | rmally batock the "'"':"'"" ';' "';“""" the growth of the new church bullding,| The colonel was very late. A shadow | LDeY get to th' city Iv lfhf“ ﬂﬂfi'e cilly< | pration’l occur on Chris-mas 'dn.y rd
wild smell (he cooking In heaven.” H' olonel Walve “'":‘ there, : . !:"-’ 't which stately edifice had sprung from hglhlm-kc-‘r than the cloud had cast was over bratiun'is pianned be t : mission'rtes. | jike to hear th' sojers singin’ ‘Gawd
sl “TINE T have departed from my |PecR cloth suit embellished by tb ’.h"d own pocket and caused people to gauge Mr, Wittmore. His slow utterances halt- | I see th' programme in th' paper: First r-rest ve, merry Chinnymen® as they
[ ways” (Praise God?) “Descon Quick |*9 sk *""'“"“'-_ His "“'"l?'“ TUSh=d his heart by the size of it, appealed to his «d, grow raspily metallic. He felt the | day, 10 a. m., prayers be th’ allied mis- punchered thim with a baynit.”
jeatify Thet the lnst tme we had o !*WO0tMY back over Ris bald crown a8 gniyment. Certain it is that he became | chill of a premonition, He was sure that sion'ries: 1 p. m., massacree fv th' 1m- 0 ) e autd B
i ) .Ym.- in my hay mow, | threw o7 &8 it would reach. His cheeks wWere ,,.u.nsed of o religious frensy. no earthly power except physical inabfl-| . o~ . family; sicond day, 10 Twill be a good thing, =
‘..\::I',.,I.m“ and pushed Him aver the |lene red and pufly than of old, and he, jo regularly attended divine service. ity could have kept the convert ﬂ*"!“t‘ﬂl-i:‘ m., scatthrin’ iv remams v former | Do RDeSsy. "
el T not, deaoon™ (“The Lord s h"&‘: 'h:‘:::“"":“r "" “’“;‘" :""‘-'H“;r‘r;::;"- of He sald “Amen” loud and often, He was an aceldent had happened, k.' ; q‘"_ '“' g R e mves! “It will that,” said Mr. Dooley.
¢ witness,” from the descon) “My soul | ol o . He descanted at o iiher to the mismions. He never had| The colonel did not come at all. The kinge: gy aeree Iv all geln- | "Twill civilize th’ Chinymen,” said
s ko & ‘possium (hat § tresd one night, | *996E POIDT Gnd  pith. g - done anything by halves and now that he services were concluded and the congre- | ginrally: 2 p. m., massacree iv all geln My Henn
" monihe that ‘possim had stack =IIH-M llvmﬂh upon the dovi 'r' ::tl -?r: had consecrated himself, his dollars were | gation grouped about the preacher. As | ‘rals an’ coort officials: third day, 12 I SaEy- L
s woad ot of & hole way up i & big 0ty devile In the :“”" : WS § S free of wmdvice. The good brothers who they stood talking, they heard the beat | noon, burnin' iv Pekin; foorth day,! * Twill civilize thim stiff, said Mr.
w tree dodged my shote and laughed ""'"_‘“'""l _"",”;" ‘l'"“'f‘"l" ".'"l:‘:' “ "" from the first were Individually ready to  of horse’'s hoofs, the rattle of a light road | gran' pop’lar massacree an’ division iv | Dooley. "An’ it may not be a bad thing
wee ot my dogt. Oue day § 900 fnstde “l'th:r.-:?'; Sarent 15 off save the selonel “m.r 1."““-" B = e o fashed :md the colonel's horse, driverless, | \oiitry, th' cillybration to close with | £'r th' r-rest Iv th' wurruld. erhaps
it Arve myself. | ool & stout rope and | L, BEEIICC o eation, who loved the :‘::r;“aratl':l-m.’-.;::‘:-h“r:?lum-.:t?tl v al Mr. “}u::x":» wemmonit had be.|@ rough-an-tumble fight among th' al- | contack with th' Chinese may civilize
. et e "l." mﬂ:“:u:‘. fgenial enlonel, twisted uneasily, looked at 1h.ul he knv.w wl‘:ul he l:n:: n:;{:t r::ru come a --r-na:’nt}",‘- g iy adlast e les | th’ Garmens.”
- b'-'-h|l"":'""I"'-h'“::m‘|"T:- '_;‘““mimm askance, expeci-1 him to take of- woviine of his substance. . | The congregation. en manie, ﬂiaﬂwll
b M head -n;t and oid Pie Begen 1o r:.;1;-,“‘::;':‘l;i"n':pt,".ll:;ﬂr::;; :‘;:p“:"‘i::‘;t:fl‘: It was the rapid diminution of his bank Pastily In the direction whenoe the horss
ceuvy fusm, | slipped around the | 1 . -

o A SCIENCE BREVITIES. and it has a pertinacity to the situation
: 1o the Iwiter. thooght it would do much "°U*UBt that called forth the first effec- had come, expecting to find its owner's = which discloses the two leading capitals
wle of the tres, fastoned the in- |5 * - : tive protest agalnst the Christlanizing Mangled remaing in the road. They met | re rashington Mon-!of the old worid equipped with Ameri-
giml-and was totally unconscious of s Pete. hia . o Pet - The elevator at the Washington
fo <l of the roape sround my feet, plek Influences to which he was being wubjeot- e, S NeETo Bervant, “le Was run ! r R rated by can undergi und electric railways,
{ perwonal applicetion Fate . | nin sticulatl bhe He ol ument Is hereafter to be ope | ro ectri
w the uldn st amd with & swirlt, ol Mre. Walve was dissatisfied She ., Res Hating, ia rine. .
. ue poid l‘ﬂ"l'm;ﬂ t vanked myeelf It was & striking croup that gathered at

i . : . 10 : the E al | while not a city in this country has
e ; ‘. 1 1 th lay. Plewt ¥onted her hushand to be suved, had no PoWed his way through the crowd, :mymgtf{'l:_‘t':tt;:t “!;;d“g‘:;n:?lrd b?‘l}.httf;l?:tﬂ;hg!'zu:}"l?llngtof theyklnd. e -
struel (he ‘pearem. Khe & Mauser, l\'.J:m::‘ “‘tw: .ma";m lt ».l‘s‘:m' :“l'mimn‘ doubt but that he would be, with or with. | R0 heed 1o Inquiries as®he hurried in pur- Government st present about $20,000 alin the Boston subway, which is merely
taut af e top of the tree, slid down " : T_::‘ ; : ;" "‘ bl:‘l-l 'nt the "Vt regeneration. With that blied kind sult of the runaway. , 'ear 1o take the ]aﬁl)lic up the 500 feet & sunken track for trolley cars. How-
" Iepn, Al el safy on my fest Ih the Y ratund, talkative, wourmandie; Mew, °f FOASORINE wome women have (and the Headed by the proacher, the excited 26 the op it Gdwr again. The sun- €ver, in a few years we shall be able
i of Himo to Bee TREE ‘Lossuls LIk f--~w-, ront e, 1:.!&:-::,“.‘ u:mrmsn: . ln. better the whman the better her reason- people thronged to the eglonel’ s residencs. l”' < {[ ’,'II’ - )‘rhllnn blli approvedliﬂ try underground roads here without
s ground so haerd he had o ba scraped Wintmore st ".::' '\\’.- S ‘"“‘:. Mlll:: Ing), she argued to herself that M she, A9 they approached the veranda, th--)‘:y} .tﬁ\in(‘?!?l[; ltt";l.ﬂﬂ!) for r;m* dynamo  going to Europe for the experience,
b with & hos, My soul is ke that ‘pow- | POF Dushand; :l ' ‘"mn:rs" e knowing him good and wound at the core, *=% 8 bammock swaying gently in the, u:’;' - nnlu.ll‘::nsbr;nd installation of while it Is not improbable that many
was the vietim of s pull.  Tie M98 sUR, dignified, m"mh' e sl et ©ould be patlent with his imperfections |%hade. It contained a bulky object in ﬁn‘ By ot and $6.500 for an addition useful poiuts In practice will have been
1ot Sre Luened cutwand and not ine] S WrR. Wittmore " aald the colondl, “let " hie world, God, who was equally well White crash, the recognizable portion of l.'. ih '.} boiler house.' developed In FEurope that will be
wl, for whitle 1§ walohed the dangers m:.r:mp.‘ﬁlt '." :“w:"ril Mrs. Wiimore- informed, would contlnue such treatment Iwhlrh was shielded by a big straw hat. | . 2 gag s 1. worthy of study or imitation.”
i without, (he devik-bhum—-tha Bpirit ik ."I‘- ;" ;N‘:Il:“'ll“ fine “in the next. Mareover, she suspected the Mirs. Waive appeared In the doorway “A curious discovery is said to have |
ot In and seiged I unawares.” They are finer declared the solonel, colonel’'s religlous fever was only tem. A8d asked what was the R SR been made in Germany that Jand of | To a correspondent of the New York
o Watve sab down Ha feit ton ox. | CORE L TR e heull e the POTATY. ahe belleved he would get over it.| “We-we're after the colonel,’” spoke up | ™ ver-ending research,” says the West- | Sun who asks why builders of auto-
wusted 10 he analytical, yot he obwerved  ‘HOUN 40 may It - . e A# his probation drew near its close, hig Peftcon Quick. lern Electriclar - “It g; that the lens of mobiles dld not dispense with the dash-
: hent that lnid those eggs. She Is as bix _ . rensed. “He's under that hat,” sald Mrs, “'It!\"‘.l' sty S liamae e os- | board, since the mud-splashing horse |
Bl and lays five times a dey. { “Kate,” be sald, “I am about to be in- + Disturbed by the colloquy, the mlenel'lh'_'.hum;‘"h""' i « :.n:*:.tg:- l-;.l'\.'nrufpb{-— was absont, another eorfespondent M-
No one spoke " o vested with the dignity of a churchman, 'PUshed aside the hat, floundered clear of""”‘”"! ok 3 ‘b um;lnrt nl,mn}); sowerful ' plied that the dashboard serves to keep
7 e e e L SHAE O Gheted (RN I aet SE{TNE SONMNICK, FRWAGR, - AUEHON: NI lhl's 'r:;;tw"‘l‘:]ia {utz:*l’t(v)-:iﬂns a p«?salbllily the passengers warm, and that vehicles
the colonel, learth, and 1 look upon my past as a life ~'Giad to see you all; going to have a :‘i‘]‘*{ 1hls characteristic might be uiiliz- |Without it would be unsightly. Neither
Jeount  elosed. Indeed, Kate, dearest, | feast at our house today—killed a chicken 'wlai'l & |ha|ﬂleilc tr"hlh"irl‘lt to flatten of these persons, says the Blectrical
R——— e e o e thar {hik were '™ ready at the hlast of Gabriel’s trum. |and churned. Got tired of this thing of the lens and thus improve and perbaps Review, “has discussed the question of
v meeting closed  Congratulstions, *d W Judgment as o whether this were ..¢ 1o start with a crown of gold on my "Ot having meat for dinner,” He laughed why automobile doors should be open
I wishes gl good-mighis were afforsd, A propes time to show appreciation or 12 head and a palm leaf In my hand.*

of Win andience was  deeply affectod
w owasn a eatehy slgh, & lugubrious
gl then Muslied faces and malst eyes |
' ihelr sereen of hanfls, The preacher
suireme unction sald, ‘Lot s pray.”” N f
I procosded with an appenl of apole- | Mre. Witimore's pale orbe sought the

boyishly. “Friends, did you ever see such | “UT" "mmightm]'ﬂ.. 'from the side of the vehicle where ‘l::ey

| the sloct onl fler returning the "ok an altitude of cold '“d!ﬂ'""‘"'- “"“Think you'll need a palm leaf?" she Monstrous weather. Only once before In| ., ¢ Interesting suggestions do not belong, or why automobiles

g .'_‘,.”._ |:'-':‘:|T:--| ".f m'":: ‘::-'lm: ini “What a remarkable hen,” she faltered. niorrupted. my Hfe, the summer of 1888, when | was n_:;;:::";"ﬁ‘ tl.)l"m rxntmtniiili:-u of ‘lrhe Phil- :ﬂhl)llld have the little railings on which

mpany with Wis spleitonl sdviser start-| “We will give her to Mrs. Whtmore, | “Toward the reglons of celestial bliss,' Superintending 70 Mexicans at the ppines,” says the Western Electrician, to rest the reins of the horse which is

{ homeward, At hiw own gate he stop. | Kate" sald the baneficent colonel, he finished, ignoring the thrust. haclenda—" | “is that the is'ands are the proper place Dot there, or why the makers of these
remaved hiw hat and bowesd his lower “Hhe was killed yesterday, dear re-

“Celestial stuff,” she laughed. “Sam- He stopped and looked interestedly at ot srena  cheapl and vehleles have departed as little as pos-
- bald | plied Mrs. Walve, my, you'll come out of this about Iike an |the Dreacher. tense before him, around |U0 ZrOW s enertion is not made Sible from the anclent traditions of the
n owpon hism hreasnt, Mis round, balk : | : » . profitably. s asse N r . g g
wn, with ite reddish hirsute fringe, | “A-ah, 1 belleve she was killed-sinew o140 dog that has tried new tricks, No Whose lips there was a tight, blue line, by some optim'stic American expan- carriage builder and made things c
bod ke & cntfenture of the moon just Ahe lald the exus, wasn't she, Kate?" man with your capacity for hot biscuits !n whose eyes glowed the heat of mighty | 0 0™ Fele bnd in a work just pub- |88 we see on our streets—unsightly,
n amiling darkly out of & cloud. “Of course,” assented Mra. Walve, “Her |1y rendy for the ascensfon: at least, he® wrath. lished in Germany and mentioned by unfitted for the uses to which they are
| huve boen (hinking, Reother Witt- | ruling passion did not survive her, ASiion't hunting It. Now, dear I am snx- “Colonel Walve" exclaimed Mr. Witt- '

L the horse,
United States Consul iughes of Co- but, strongly reminiscent of
y o st ae & chastisement of (he fesh & phenomenon her distinetion ceased With |oue that when you get Into heaven you more, “why have you violated your pledge hl::!x. The writer notes that the sup- and probably destined to be looked up-
wht to fast, 1 intend, sir, to fast from '“‘rn“"miﬂ' Don't be ridiculous, Sam- luhould have a erown on your hemd, only (o appear before your God at the alta.:.ply ‘of gutta percha is almost exhaust-'on by our grandchildren as examples
* untll Munday-no, (hat would be too ™Y I stipulate that you keep a roof over this Sabbath morning? Because it was—
I winl <‘ummrﬂt“; after hreakfust in]| “Now, you know very well, Kate, we

mine while you'r rth “Too infernal hot!" Interjected lhalﬁl' owing 8o th; BcEn. andt?rirflel‘;i\:e rgn:hﬁ B T T
™ 8 " on en N 3 hnf . e trees were ca n o 3
He respected Mrs. Walve's opinions, coloncl.—Scranton Republican. ;;us} ;{‘r::::;l ]'I;iomm whence the prin- ' o

Bhe had large sense for a small woman. + cipal output has come. As these trees| THE OLD DAGUERREOTYPES.

lave of my worlfliness 1 lived to the crisp delicncy on his fork as If 1or o courne. Hadn't she married him?

(lunt rtion Amid Soles I n will flourish in only a very irew places, |
Rir. 1t we hit e t re and et d B mid great rejoicing the new churce > estlon has become serious,”
ot wver saw  You| WIth nervous haste Mr, Wittmore turn- | way dedicated, the qu

mornin . v nier had a hen once,”—ho paused to help him-
.“"',.:,' ..:m:"':h::‘:m‘:: :‘;m;\n-'h. self to the breast of a chicken, holding

v
The son wrote home from college as
follows: “Dear Dad: | expect to gradu-

Up In the attic I found them, locked In the
- ot and Colonel Walve was ate this month and will need a hundred cedar chest, ‘
' W helleys I But | swear on my &1 to his hostess, &_:Imln!ﬂ. he sl!lcl, In- publicly thanked for the “assistance”™ he dollars fmmediately. Bend ocheck at Commenting on the opening of under- , Wre,s the flowered gowns ‘le folded,
wil ward of Honor ae & Christinn gen- |Hcating & painting, “you have much ';l"" had giver. The worthy colonel was 80 | once.” The old man replied: “Dear ground electric roads in  London nm.ii which once were brave as the best:
" roIt 1 true tht ten yesrs ago, (A8 an a:llnl. Those qualls are exceeding | afrocted that the tears coursed down his John: Times Is too tight. 1 send you|Paris, both largely equipped with  And, like the queer old jackels and the
menl of Mfteen minutew durstion, | Wielike " cheeks. Ralsing his wet oyes to heaven, postoffice order for ten dollurs, Jes' grad-
pounds of beef, & turkey, (hree “She copled them from nature,” put In

American apparatus, the Electrical|

he began in trembling tones.— vafh ten dollars’ worth an' come home | World sava:

waistcoats gay with stripes,
“Bisters and brothers, this Is the mont

v + ig an old saying They tell of a worn-out fashion—these old
v, (welve Bisouits, 1o say noth. the eolonel, “and, by the way. they were Thers ¥ 23

! el an’ go to plowin"." that the shoemaker's wife goes [ll-shod, | daguerreotypes.
f & quart of hard eider and & gallon [“ought in & novel-almost a dime novel loolemn moment of my life, Deeply sen-
. .  foan e L T TN R e A int little folding cases, fastened with
i coffes which | drank.™ manner Spew We by . . : j
Wy felend” mildly sxpostulated Mr l “ARL” Interposed Mr. Wittmore, “is Lhe jyour favor, 1 yleld obelsance to the Al- PRESIDENT'S NIECE TO WED IN SEPTEMBER tiny hook,
retnember  youw have Tore. rofining Influence of civilization—"" mighty, who has made me an instrument - I e o i e M
v ihe sin of sxagueration. Had \'"l'| "Het up & stake,"” continued the colonel, [of His will™ | i meap by s
I it quantity of foed you would  “and ran it full of sharp steel wires, im- | He bowed his head and silence relgned. Linings of purple and velvet, odd little
ed of Indlgestion in less than & paling & bug on sach one-" Surely not In vain had Mr. Wittmore
“While true art s divine,” the unheed- |cast his bread upon

the wnters,
o i, stamtly mointained the ing prescher went on, “it can be pervert- There was a nervous working of Colone]

ed until It Is execrable. Witness the 4if- | Walveds fingers. He ralsed his head, his
el Walve,” protested Me Witt- | forenoe-"" nostrils expanding In his eyes was a
wihast, “how can you stand hefore “A flock of qualis eame out of the brush | nascent fre.
r corpareal presence and practl- lis hungry as wolver, They wspled the
mert ANt your have beam dead of  huage'™ -
Eatin thess lon years™ | “Tetween the exquisite harmony and
" omisunderstand,’”” sald the colonel, symmetry of truth as portrayed upon yon-
WA e defend hin position, as well der canvas' — There was a thrill, then a profound
L wsserfions with the Woe af | “Made a rosh on the wires, and avery [y ah
1 dd not die of mdigestion de-ablamed bird was struck through the l <1 gue In old Mexico, out guthering
dithotuah sael & death has not 'peck ! cactus lenves to make greens, The sun
rmman n my family, belinag. you | “And the hideous distortion of truth as nest dgwn until 1 could smell my halr
v, hopeditary, My wifers omrle partraved by a leprovs imagination™ fin- | orenfie under my wsombrero, All at
' Vgeotion I five minutes after ahed the preacher, onee & raln came up, a rain, gentlemen,
HE & barbeous and Being thrown; “You don't belleve my story, sir™" blus- | hat swonked the ground a foot in ten sec-
» e thirty feet Inte the alr. fered Lhe solonel, ands. | was swept (o my Knees, and while
v ihe palnt you sontested. sir, “1 beg pardon!™ was the frigid reply in that involuntary attitude of supplica-
Vol thoss things st ons meal “I wee you don’t belleve It T'Il make lijon, 1 saw falling straight from the zen-
nist tnke Into consideration that you believe It Do you see that grate over lith o bhall of Nghining as big as a wash-
tholding down & clalm In West- (ihere? FHgad, sir, that's where 1 burned fegh. | enught 1t In my arms, and in the
Ransie and hadn't tasted food Before  the Teathers, Didn't I, Kate?™ moment that 1 held it there, | saw passing
Y monthe.  Wring vour wife over m' “You" sald Mre. Walve, her eyvs datic- lin  quick succession every subsequent
w o dinner Bunday.” | Inw event of my lfe—then it slipped from my
Ving,  the gastrosomicnl wonder | “It fallows becnuse the grate Is therelolgep and burst with a4 erash that went
foudgh the gate, olfeked it shut, | whers you burned the foathlrs,”  began shrieking over the plaine, 1 was daszled
e ihe RHoues ihe preacher In his slow way, and slop-lhy 4 lght that was not of enrth, no, for
mors went on Bis way, snd hie  ped. it shone from the face of an angel. Above
heavy within him.  “There 18| “"Yen'" agreed Mre. Wit Who &l-lihe roaring of the thunder, the whistling
Wil generous-minded man,” Belways understood Nterally. "It must belor (he winds, 1 heard the angel's voice:
t whose natursl and aequired [irue, becatse thers s the grate where he | 'Hurlock Walve. arise and go to Kansas'
e N Wi o be & bBulwark of hurned the feathers ™ The storm passed as suddenly as it had
hoyes, m cornucopls in her time | Mr. Wittmore felt desperate. Ho look«lcome. | made haste to obey the com-
Uit mal b so bBeset by petty (od sl his hostess; her face exprossed mis- | mand of my heavenly visitor, searching
¥ owould, unleas avercome, o |chisvous delight. He looked at his wife,  goi I had found this place as T had secn
fenomimatian ta ridiculs You,  she appearsd relleved that the truth h-";lt marked on my electric map. Filled
b Al the greatest of thon*mm out, He looked at his host; he ovi- {With Inspiration I returned to my Mexican
e e falwehoods are not horn [ dently belleved that his facts had been quarters only

frames of gold,
Clireling the faded faces brought from the
| days of old. *
Grandpa #nd grandma, taken over so
' i long ago,
(Grandma's bonnet a marvel, grandpa’s
I collar a show;
| Mother, a tiny toddler, with rings on her
| baby hands
| Printed—legt none should notice-in glit-
| tering, gilded bands,

“You may not belleve it, sirs,” his volce
was clear and firm, “but twenly Years
ago this scene, this church, these faces
appeared to me In a vision.™

‘Aunts and uncles and eousins, » starchy
and stiff array.

lovers and brides, then blooming., but
now sp wrinkled and gray.

Out through the misty glasses they gan~
at me, sitting here

Opening the quaint ol aseg with a sm'is
that Iz half a t<ar,

1 will emila no more, little picivres, for
heurtless it was, in truth ‘

To drag to the cruel dayiight these
ghosts of a vanished youth,

Go back to your cedar chamler, your
gowne and your lavender,

And dream, ‘mid their by-gone graces, of
the wonderful days that were,

—Saturday Evening PPou:
-

Friend—"0h, by the way, T have been
curious to know whether you were suc-
cessful with that strange patient you
were treating last winter.” Doctor—*1

was, partially. He has pald almost half
of his bIL*

" to be greeted hy the rumor -— s
L conmipg. but are the expres. | vorified, for he smiled benlgnly and sald: gentiemen, that 1 h ongfl: Fhuag g comacnd], : - ‘ en ek
! ...l . ;: :'T.‘lmh:“lhvnﬂm;v h:'; m:'lmto'":.:.: me lh;hhonmor":nm" w .'lhhr angel returned, ordering me back to HE cngagement §s anpounced of Misk Mabel McKinley, daughter of Abner B cet’t SEC A Tetor to Battis
™ wilm Argiie agle, amena ' - ‘ ‘ : So ful
vt i " he Impossibility of & story. | “My wife,” observed the preacher, “has rr-:ll:l!:l .,,P;::,';“..(:u.:.",,‘ :h“' :"lmﬂ: I McKinky and niece of the President, to [ir. Hermanus L. Baer, of Somer Hie bosies srouwad
T Wiyl » i ' prolng = L i
S I toll pwanty others equally [ all the perspleacity of her

black, black as the darkness that sur- set, Pa. The wedding will take place in September at the summer home of daa lmrh‘:":,h m*l’;"l':f‘&m‘t‘:m
0 substantiate It &nd tell] “1 Invariably agree with my hosband.” rounds the doorknob when you met home Abner McKinley at Somerset. Dr. Baer recentiy graduated from the Philadel- =i

' R dest and sarnestness as purred Mrs, Wittmore, feeling highly flat- jate. Again the angel appeared: 1 let her  phis Medical College and has decided 1o begin the practice of medicine at Som-
e oo Rineelf, and aven Impress me | terad, lead me buck to Kansas. " erset.

Boof that, now!—that they must | “Which proves thal you possess tast as A cold wave had come over the congre-
F he could not think of them a0 [wall an perspioncity,” sald Mrs, Walve, gution. On the preacher's face thers was

“Osted, take this sprivkler and water
Miss McKinley is noted for her beauty, wit and musical talent. President and | the rubber plant.” “What's the use,

Mrs, McKinly will attend the wedding. maw?® Anything rubber is waterproof.”




